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the organist choso it on purpose, yoti chosen on purpose it must have been by some one or other. So it seems like an omen or a promise.—-Yours ever dutifully.
3?.S.—~Some time sineo Mrs. Copley sent me her History of tho l>ible. . . . < .«et Williams to see, or write to her, with a message from me, and tho gift of a book in turn. . . . Borne book on, th<>> Church* or liko c Thomas a Kempis,' or Taylor's 4 Holy .Living/or against schism, so that it is not offensive. And .1 have wished some; time to give, James [the man-servant] Bevoridgo's 'Private Thoughts/ or Homo such book. Williams will help you hero ; and I havo promised my laundress a book of tho same kind: And I \\dsh to give a #owu to Bobbin's mother, but havo not told him. 31- W". [Henry Wilbcrforce], perhaps, will try to worm somo of iny Horuums out of you, to carry 01U <>/ 0fjord—do not lot him.
To ins MOTHER.
Fa! mouth, D*wmlw f>, 1832.
T arrived hero between, seven and eight o'clock this morning as oxpeditioiLsly an I could hope. My companions am not yet arrived, as far as I ean make Out ; but I have not long done breakfast, and did not. got up till one o'clock. I got to Kxeter at 1 P.M. yesterday, and sot oft* by the Falmouth mail at seven in tho evening.
A night journey through Devonshire and Cornwall is very striking for itH my.sterioummsK ; and it was a beautiful night, cloar, frosty, and bright with a full moon, Mc.ro richness of vc^olation is lost by ni^ht, but bold features remain. As I camo along, I hatl the wholo train of pictures so vividly upon my mind, that I could havo \vrittou a most, interesting account of it in tho most approved picturesque stylo of modern composition, but it w all ^0110 from nio by this time, like a dream.
Tho night was onlivouod by what .Herodotus calls a night engagement with a man, called by courtesy a gentleman, on tho box. The Ural, net ended by his culling mo a d— fool. Tho Hocoud by hi« insiKtin^ on two most hearty shakes of the hand, with Iho pr«*tt«t that he certainly did think nie very injudicious and itl-ttmetl I had opened by telling him lie was talking groat mmseiiHo to a Hilly goose of a maid-Horvant stuck atop of tho coach ; HO I had no rea«on to complain of his cbeoning to give me the retort unoourtoous. . . . 'Ho assuredam afmtd. if < >xford was any place but Oxford, I certainly would have a wivkly lecture—en-iSa'^? xapw. 1 Arist. Rhet. ii. 12.
